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THE | 
PRINCE OF BRITTANY, | 
A new Historical Nove. | 


The King loved the Constable ; | 
far from being offended at the free- 
dem with which that great min ad- 
dressed him, he was much affect- 
ed by his manly, yet pathetic re- 
presentation : ‘ Noble cousin,‘ said 
he, ‘ you must hasten to counter- 
mand my orders. I have sent 400 | 
treopers into Brittany, undér the 
conduct of Admiral Coetivi, who ° 
bas orders to arrest the “Piffice at’ | 
Guildo. They have represented | 
him to me asa seditious spirit,that 
panted for nothing more ardently , 
than for an opportunity of invitip 
the English into his country ; P that,. 
moreover, he detested the Fresich | 
and their Sovereign.‘—The King 
added, that this -last--ciremmetance | 
had particularly affected him.— | 
‘ Sire,‘ answered the Count, aston 
ished at what he heard, ‘ you have 
been deceived. I know that my 
nephew loves and reveres you.~- 
That he might not be obliged to 
bear arms against your Majesty, 
he refused the sword of Constable 
of England, which Henry offered 
him. What dreadful strokes of ca. 
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lumpyare these! I fly.to his suc: 


i will lap him and his con- 
sort at your feet. Sire. vou will 
behold their tears-——they shall 


speak——they shall assure you them- 
agiv-s-how much they are devoted 


to you.‘ 





The Count, profiting of the 
| King‘s permission, loses not a mo- 
| ment. He repairs with ail expe- 
| dition to the Duke of B ittany. at 
} Dinan. He’ perceives an air of 
.| affliction in the countenance of 
| those, whom he had been accus- 
tomed torespect. In the Duke‘s 
| favourites he beholds the insolence 
of exultation, and in the Duke 
himself an evident embarrassinent 
at his appearance. Ina word he 
learns, that the unfortunate Prince 





4 ds arrested. 
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othing was more. certain than 
this dreadful news. The Prince, 
asif iulled inte the most perfect se- 
curity, continuing to hope that time 
and his inoffensive conduct, would 
procure a reconciliation with his 
brother, engaged in a variety of the 
most innocent diversions. He was 
playing at tennis with his Esquires, 
when intelligence was brought to 
him that a body of horse were 
‘ at the Castle gates. 











As soon a 


‘he was informed that these troops 
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came from the King of France, he. 
order:d the gates to be instantly 

opened. ‘ Welcome, gentiemen,‘ 

said he, while they were yet ata 

distance ; ‘what news from my) 
dear uncle ?* What was tie an- 
swer he received ? Whai did they 
desire him to peruse ?—his Ma- 
jes.y*s order to arrest bhim-—-' Au ! 
exclaimed the Prince with a deep 


sigh, * Idid not expect this stroke | 
from the dearest relation I have.‘ | 


The Admiral takes possession of 
the keys ofthe casile, and of all 
the old and silver plate, and seiz- 
esthe person of the Prince. His 
distracted consert, ali in tears, with 
Tan:uy and his faithful attendants, 
foilow him. with a fixed resolu- 
tion to be the companions of his 
Captivity. 





| Arthur, Hingant, d‘Espinay, an- 


‘swer me if you dare—of what 
crimes do you accuse the Prince 
of Brittany ? He has complained 
of the slenderness of his estab- 


lishment ; he has expressed a 


grateful predilection for the Eng- 


lish, among whom he has_ been 
brought up. 


Ido not pretend to 
conceal his faults. Montauban, I 
do not wonder you are his enemy ; 
he is the happy possesser of the 
woman you loved: but do not add 
injustice to hatred. But great 
enough to confess to your Sove- 
reign, that this isthe sele motive 
of your conduct. andthat you pant 
only for the destruction of a rival. 
And you, ignoble Hinganc, since 
| you still foster a resentment, which 
| the most manly reparations could 
| not disarm, go, and with your 


——————— nel 


With what indignation is the || sword demand satisfaction of my 


‘Constable transported !—‘ Can a |) nephew. 


He will not insist upon 


‘Sovereign,’ said he to the Duke, \ the privileges of his rank: he will 
‘so illemploy his power, as to op- | obey you without hesitation. Bar- 


press an innocent victim, abandon- 
ed tothe malignant fury of igno. 
bis courtiers? Cana brother. for- 
getting the ‘sacred claiins of na- 
tuie, thus plunge a brother into 


misery anda prison? Duke, Id@ / 


not accuse you. JI persuade my- 


seif that nature wiil yet preva‘l in | 


your bosom. 


but they will not suffer you to hear | 


her voice. “Fis you 1 quéstion— 
you who have’so fatally led astray 
your Sovereign--you, who thus 
cover your ewo private animosi- 
ties, your latent treachery. and 
your infernal plots, with the spe- 
cloys pretence of reasons of state. 


| 
} 
| 


S*e speaks to you , | 


barians, plunge your daggers into 
his breast ; but do not assassinate 
him by shamefu! calumnies , do 
‘not ruin him in the affection of his 
brether and his Sovereign. And 
you, d‘Espinay, the minister of the 
‘| altar, so little worthy of that sacred 
| employment blush at the part thev 
make you act and resume the 


character of your function. Does 
Heaven command you to arma 


brother against a brother ? Ah! 
Duke, do not listen, de not listen 
to them. Attend to the voice 
which you cannot stifle. 

your natural inclination. 


_ 


j 





Pursue 
Your 
‘|! own heart, I am certain, solicits 
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you 1n hisfavour. His impe:uosi- 
ty may have hurried him into faults, 
but of crimes he is incapable — 
I know you: they take advantage 
of your weakness. You will tri- 
umph overity you will hear the 
sentiments of nature. Come, 
Prince, come with me to open the 
prison of a brother. Hasten to 
pa:don-and embrace him’ 


At this instant a beautiful wo- 
man, with dishevelled hair, her 
eyes swiraming in tears, and an 
guish in her face, rushes into the 
circle, and proestrates herself at 
the fect of the Duke. He pet 
ceives the consort of the Prince of 
Brittany : he would raise her ; 
‘No, my Lord, I will not rise—I 
will die here if you refuse to grant 
my request. Alas! my husband, 
your brother, is dragged into pri- 
son like a criminal! My Lord, I 
alone ought to be punished fo: the 
obly fault they can impute to him. 
I have inspired him with an un- 
fortunate leve—whith 1 could not 
feel for Montauban. The Prince 
has formed, without your consent 
those sacred and endearing ties 
that must attach me to his misfor- 
tunes. It is I—I who now lan- 
¢uish in all the horrors of captivi- 
ty. Alas! are they not sufficient- 
ty revenged, since tiey have de- 
prived him of your affection ? Oh, 
my Lord, he pities, he loves you. 
hotwithstanding all the injustice 
he endures. Indeed, it isnot my 
husband that can forget a moment 
you are his brother !’ 


The Count of Richmond inter- 











rapts his atece ; ° Phy ‘e: s shal] 
not flow in vain. Come, Due re- 
sist ant these rears. Give ine vour 
hand ; let us ins'antly iro ; and yeu 
will be indebted to me for an act 


of benefirence and justice.’ «- } he 





Duke suffered bimseif to be led by 
ithe Cons‘able, but not withou: | e- 
‘luctance ; & ne looked at his cour- 
‘tiers, as if he eadeavonred to read 
‘in their eyes wheiher tirey-appro- 
ved his conduct. 


| 
' 


| The Prince thus cruelly depriv- 
‘ed of liberty, is doubiful for a 
.while, whether he is no: the sport 


kof some idle dream. He hearsa 


noise at the door of his prison. It 
isopened. He beholds the Con- 
stable, leading the Duke by the 
‘hand, and followed by Alicia, and 
P-er of Biittany. They were 
cccompanied by many Lords.— 

I see you again, my dearest 
' Alici” exclaimed the Prince. She 
flings herself weeping, in his 
‘arms.—* Nephew, said the Con- 
‘stable,: I bring your brother to 
yeu : ask his pardon, and we will 
restore your liberty.’—‘ Ask his 
pardon ! And wherefore should I 


‘reduce myself to that abject state ? 
What can they reproach me 
| with ?—- Crimes,’ answered the 
| Duke, all whose hatred was now 


|rekindied, ‘ perfidy, rape, in.zrati- 
tude ; you have courted the pro- 
teclion of the Enzlish ; you have 
garrisoned your castle with them ; 
you maintain a constant corres- 
| pondence with Henry. You have 


torn from the arm: of Montaubon 





. 
' a wife that ought not to have been 
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your's. In open defiance to all laws |\ can never be extinguished but with 


you have married her 
fili up the measure of.your crimes, 
you hate me and my faithful ser- 
vants ; you would deprive me of 
the sovereign power, & perhaps of 
my lhife‘—Ah! my brother,‘ in- 
terrupted the Prince,‘ and can 
you think that your life is net as 
dear to measmy own? No one 
can accuse me of such horrible 


crimes. I have ever respected, I 
have ever loved you. It is true 


that I am partial to the Eng- 
lish : I have been bred up amongst 
them from my infancy: I have 
imbihed in their society, that spir- 
it of frankness and liberty which is 
unknown in this country. Their 
taste, their amusements are mine. 





} 
} 
| 


i 
{ 








} 


‘favourably to the Prince : 


And, to’ my life. Ah, my brother, have 


you never loved ? 
capable of all.’ 


Love, Love is 


Francis seemed to listen more 
‘ Ah, 
my Lord,’ said jicia, ‘I have al- 
ready assured you that I alone am 
guiliy. If avictim be necessary, 
gonofarther. Let me here fill 


| the place of my husband. Let me 





Their Monarch is my zealous || 
| 


friend. But I appeal to him whe- | 


ther I have yet forgotten that I 
was your brother, your subject, 


the nephew of the Kiny of Fiance, | 


and that Britany is my country, 
Let Henry, let all England speak, 
and my accusers must be con- 
founded. 


excess of my passion for Alicia. — 


‘I forced her from her ravisher.— 
We icved 


not you yourself engage your word 


from England? I regarded this 
promise as om inviolable oath ; and 
T learned that they were dragging 
Alicia to the alter. I perceived 
her in the arms of the perfidious 


heart 


{ 


| 
' 


| 
| 


' 


‘| 


} } 





{ 
! 


I will not conceal the ¢! 


j 
| 


each other——and did 


be loaded with chains, let me end 
a wretched existence here, provi- 
ded the Prince be free. Let this 
sacrifice disarm the malice that is 
bent with such inveteracy on his 
ruin ; let it restore to my dear 
husband the lost affection of his 
brother—lI shall carry to the grave 
the sweetest satisfaction if my 


' death can be useful to him.’—— 


(To be continued. ) 


a 


THE HIBERNIAN MENDICANT 


‘ Yes——too well !’ and she, draw- 
ing back from my breath.—4nd 
the aunt looked at her and she at 
the aunt and the sergeant stoped 
his nose, saying he had not been 
long enough in Ireland to love the 
smell of whiskey. I observed, 








i that was an uncivil remark: in the 
that her marriage with Arthur || 
should be delayed till my return || 


present company, and added, that 
I had not taken a drop that night, 
but one glass. .4t which he sneer- 
ed and said, that was a bull and a 


_ blunder, but no wonder as I was 


an Irishman. 


I replied in the de- 


fence of my mysclf and country. 
man who has deprived me of your , 


Then, I confess ii, I list. '' 


ened only to that passion, which’. 


We went on from one smart 
word to another ; and some of his 
soldiermen being of the company, 
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he had the laugh against me still. 


I was vexed to see Rose bear so) 


well what I could not bear myself. 
And the talk grew higher and 
higher ; and from talking of-blun- 
ders and such trifles, we got, I can- 
not myself tell you hew, to party 
matiers, and politics, and religion. 
And I was a catholic, and he a 
protestant. and there he had the 
thing stillagainst me. Zhe com- 
pany seeing matters.not agreable, 
dropped off uli none were left but 
the serjeant, and the aunt, and 
Rose and myself. Zhe aunt gave 
me a hint to part, but I would not 
take it , for I could not bear to go 
away worsted, and born down as it 
were by the English Faction, and 
Rose by to judge. 7Z'he aunt was 
called out by one, who wanted Ler 
to goto a funeral the next day: 
the Englishman then let fall some- 
thing about our Irish how] and sa- 
vages, which Rose herself said 
was uncivil, she being an Irish 
woman, which he thinking only. of 
_ making game on me, forgot.--I 
‘ knocked him down, telling him it 
was he that was the savage to af- 
front a lady. 4s he got up he 
said. that he’d have the law of me 
ifany law was to be had in Ire- 


land. 


* The law !’ said I, ‘ and you a 
soldier *’ 


‘Do you mean to call me a 
coward * said he. * This is what 
an English soldier must not bear.’ 
With that he snatches at his arms 
that were beside him, asking me 


again, did TI mean to call an Eng- 
lishman coward ? 


‘Tell me first,’ said I; ‘ Did 
you mean to call us lrish savag- 
es?’ 





‘ That’s no answer to my ques- 
tion,’ says he, ‘or only an Irish an- 
swer. 

‘It is not the worse for that, 
may be,’ says I, very coolly: despi- 
sing the man now, and just took 
upa knife, that was on the table, 
io cut of a button that was hang- 
ing at my knee. As I was open- 
ing the knife he asked me, was I 
going to stab at him with my Trish 
knife, aad directly draws his sword 
upon me; on which I seizes a 
musket and bayonet one of his men 
had left, telling him I knew the 
use of it as well as he or any Eng- 
lishman, and better, for that I 
should never have gone, as he did, 
tocharge it against an unarmed 
man. 


‘ You had your knife,’ said he, 














drawing back. 


“If I had it was not thinking of 


you,’ said I, throwing the knife 
away. * Sce! I’m armed like 
yourselfnow ; fight me like a mam 
and a soldier if you dare.’ says I. 


‘ Fight me, if you dare,’ says he. 


Rose calls to me to stop + but 
we were both out of ourselves at 
the minute—we thrust at each 








other—he missed. mé—I hit him, 
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Rose ran in between us to get the || God lv spare her tome. She just 
musket from my haudé it was |{ pressed my hand, to show me she 

1 was sensible The priest came 
f in, and they forced our hand asun- 
dy——she feli | and what happened ‘jder, and carried me away out of 


loaded, and wen! off in the strug- 
gle, aud the ball jod.ed in er bo- 


.* aan . ~ |] 
nex! I cannot iell, for the sight leit l ther ovum. Presenily theie was a 
my eyes. and el) sense forsook me. || great cry, and | know all was 


W uen lcoame too myself the house || over.’ 


Here the old man’s voice fail- 
ed and 'e turnéd his face from us, 
| Woen he had some what recover- 
ed himseif to change the course 
of his thoughts, we asked, whe- 
ther he had presecuted for his as- 


| sault onthe English serjeant, and 
whole truth came upon me, and 


' _ W.at became of bim ? 
yet I could not shed a tear! but }, 


just pushed my way through the; ‘Oh! to do him justice, as one 
crowd into the inner room, and up | should do to every one,’ said 
to the side of the bed. There | the old man.‘ le behaved very 
she lay there stretched, almost a , handsome to me when I was bro’t 
corpse—quite still !—her sweet) totriul; and told te whole truth 
eyes c.esed, and no colour in her only blamed himself more than 1 
clieeks, that had the night before would have done, and said it was 
been so rosy! I took hold of one of all wis fuuit fur laughing at me 


fro, some whispering. some crv- 


} 
was full of peope. going to and 
| 


ing, and ull the words reach my 
eurs-— Is she quite dead {I 
could vot understand where I was, 
ov what had happened.—I wished | 
to fo: get again but could not. The | 


her hands, thai bune down, and aod my nation more than a man 
she then opens her eyes, and could bear, situated as | was.— 
knew me directly, and smilesup- They acquitted me through his 
on me, aad savs—“ It wasno fault means. We shook hands and he 
of yours : take notice. all of you, hoped all would be right with me, 
it was po fault of his if I die; but he said; but nothing ever went 
that 1 won’t do for his sake, if I right with meafter. I took little 
can help it !’~—that was the word hoie ever after of worldly matters : 
she spoke. Ithinking, from her ali belonging to me went to rack 
speaking so sivong, that she was and ruin, ‘be hand of Ged was 
not badiy hurt, knelt down to upon me—I could not help my- 
whisper her, that if my breath did self, nor settle mind or body te 
smell of spirits the last night, it ang thing. I heard them say some- 
was the parting glass I] had taken times 1 was litle touched in my 
before making the vow I done head: however that might be I 
against drink for her sake ; cannot say. But at last I found it 
and that there was nothing I would was good for meas to give all that 
not do fer her, if it weuld please. was left to my friends, who were 
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better able to manage, and more || 
eager for it than I ; and fancying || 
a roving life would egree with me }, 
best, I quit the place, taking no- | 
thing with me, but resolved to 
walk the world, and just trust to. 
the charity of good christians, or | 
d.e, asit should please God. How | 
1 have lived so long, he only |, 
knows, and his will be done: but. 
I should not be sorry to be releas-, 
ed, if that might be , 
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For the Lady's Miscellany. 





THOUGHTS on HAPPINESS. 
» Not happiness itself makes good her |, 
name ¢ 

Our very wishes give us not our wish. | 
How distant oft the thing we doat on 

most, | 

From that for which we doat Fe/icity ?”. 

Nicut THouGurTs. 


Ushered into a state of existence, | 
where the flattering voice of plea- 
sure, and the threatning language 
of pain alternately resound ; where” 
Vice is arrayed with splendou, 
and Virtue scarcely seen, where 
honor is applied to folly and esteem | 
where shameis due ; where fa-_ 
vour leans to interest, and where | 
merit is but aname; where friend- | 


ship is a prostitu'ed term, and) 
gain includes respect: In this in- | 


verted paradise, deluded man goes. 
| 
far in search of happiness. 


If any principle is innate, it is, 
the desire of Happiness, and if any | 
practice in such pursuit is contra- 


Lhe influence of the animal s)s- 
tem on the rational, as subject to a 
variety of incidents, impedes the 
progress of the mind; and the 
contracted sphere for a capacious 
faculty to act in; lessens tie at- 
tainment, which ends in 
tiononly. 


expecta- 
Hope sustains the shat- 
tered framethrough various scenes 
of life, the promised good obtained 
enjoyment is sought, but that bas 
vanished jong, every effort ending 


as begun, the question still remains 


— Where is happiness to be found 
Peiplexing cares annoy a pleasing 
charm, the fear of losing makes 
possession pain, increasing benefits 
make increasing ills, and bliss is 


| _only known by woe endured before: 


The grand pursuit of mankind in 
general, is afier this desirable at- 
tainment, and there are nearly as 
many supposed ways of ob:aining 


this invaluabie blessing, as enquir- 


ersfor it. The miser supposes 
happiness alone to be found in 
riches, and fondly imagines himself 
in the third heaven, when : oun ing 
his hearded mass; but alas! w oat 
vain delusion ! 

All the treasures of an eastern 
prince, cannot procure heaith, 
contentment, or peace to the trou- 
bled mind. On the contrary, 
where riches are possessed, care 
and anxiety wiilintrude. The in- 
fatuated mortal, whosesoulis wrapt 
| with anxious care te increase his 


i 


| accumulated wealth, fails in acquir- 


‘ing that enjoyment, which afflu- 
ence was designed to afford. Vain 
| then is the effort of obtaining Hap- 


dictory and vain, it is that of man.|/ piness, from a source thus despi- 
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cable and mean. Others are seek- 
ing this inestimable prize in a life 
of dissipalion and extravagance, 
but suc persons Jabour under 
gres'er delusion than the former, 
and if not un eceived ere It De Loo 
late, will find it by sad experience 
‘Tie polite rake, (he oder beau 
and the voiales of fashion seek 
happiness in a way, which by the 
and considerate, 


moe prudent 


would be deemed the extreme of 


misery ; their happiness 1s but o! 
short duration, too tiivial to com 
pensute for the dreadful remorse 
that ensues. The liberiune, in the 
slavery of sensuaiity, with his de- 
bauched associates, enjoys what he 
cails Hippiness. In the midsi of 
his reveljiugs, he considers him- 
seifin the height of biiss, when in 
truth he is in the depths of wretci- 


edness. 


Let us review the opposite cha- 
racier, and revert to the formal 
pharisee, who imagines by his pie- 
ty .e insures not only happiness 
here, but hereafter. Such, bya 
regular course of Ihving, may he 
nearer an enjoyment of this privi- 
lere : but even here, happiness is 
not to be found. ‘The vicissitudes 
of life, and the afflictions incident- 


al to all, will ever interrupi fruition 


| 
| 





The philosopher, likewise wise | 


revulates his conduct by reason, is 
astranger to this refined acquisi- 
tion, and though he supposes him 
self a participant of it, yet in the 
end finds himself deceived. Fron, 
the perpiextty annexed to a crude 
system of action, he ofien embar- 





| rasses his mind, and is deluded in, 


} 








the object = in the dark researches 
of mystery he is bewildered, and as. 
reason is ove: powered by infinitude 
his d'scoveries terminate, his curi- 
osity is checked, his wisdom con- 
tounded, and his happiness ei ‘ed, 
By taking a more regular survey 
of the different pursuitsof mankind, 
from the monarch to the peasant, 
we may observe, their grand and 
united aim is happiness The 
monaich, whose idezs aie more 
exalied, and whose persen more 
di:,nified, would scorn to par ake 
of that, which the subject would 
(ejoice at: power, grandeur, and 
dignity, are the three principay 
thins, that constitute his supposed 
happiness. In these he is ofien 
frustrated, his power checked, his 
grandeur lessened, his dignity de- 
based. 7'he works of Providence 
tend often to effect these changes. 
Many suppose that in the splen- 
dour of a court, happiness is to be 
found, but the seat of royalty is oft- 
enthe reyion of misery: for by 
reason of their exalted situations, 
troubles are more numerous. O- 
thers In a medium b-tween riches 
and poverty, look for Happiness, 
and if any where, it is most likely 
to be found here, but relative, 
incidental and personal afflici1ons 
even tothem impede and subside 
this blessing. The peasant, in his 
silent cettage, remote from the 
busy scenes of the me'ropolis, is 
ofien thought to possess it, but po- 
veriy impedes, though rusticity 
promotes by fame and popularity, 
some are led to imagine happiness 
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is to be sienbiaiid: isi shin t 





rot the | complete fruition in that which is 


<item 





most renowned warrior, or learned t to come. 


sage, could ever in this way seoure 
permanent bliss : for as fame and 
popularity when attending us seem 
pleasine, its declension or removal 
is on the other hand debasing., 
Thus, while an one part it holds 
forth complete felicity, on the o- 
ther it threatens inexpressible dis- 
tress. 


While success accompanies the 
undertakings of the statesmen, and 
the voice of faction is no longer 
heard, being surrounded by num- 
bers, who unite in a constant suc. 
cession of praises, he vainly fancies 
himself happy ; but how sconis he 
awakened frem his goiden dream : 
hisschemes having been frustrated, 
mistakes appear evident, and thus 
his fame declines; and though 
before elated by a stream of com- 
mendations, he is now overwhelm- 
ed by a torrent ofabuse. Itisthe 
same among lower orders of peo- 
ple. The man whoexpects by a 
circumspect behaviour, and exem- 
plary conduct, to a:rive at some 
degree oi happiness by epdjoying 
the good opinion of people in gen- 
eral, is disappeinted in his expec- 
tations, by the calumnies and sian- 
der ofa censorious world. In all | 
the philosophic researches of hu- 
man nature, their system of felici- 


ty was-ever subject to the vicissi- | 
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That which admits of, and is 
liable to interruption, cannot justly 
be called happiness: but this which 
revalation informs us of admits of 
nointeriuption. The consolations 
of religion are the earnest of future 
happiness, though liable to many 
impediments : whereas that bliss 
which the soul ina stae of separa- 
tion from the body is capacitated 
to enjoy, is such as no tongue can 
describe, thought cenceive, or 
words express. Hence it is self 
evident, that man is designed for 
greater happiness than this transi- 
tory life can afford. Felicity strict- 
ly considered, is that state which 
mere animal existence without o- 
ther appendages cannot possibly 
attain to. Yet to brighten the 
scene we must allow, that here is 
a comparatively. happy man, and 
who properly answers that enliven- 
ing cha acter, shall briefly be the 
present object of enquiry. Toac- 
cellerate the growth of the'vege- 
table creation, a soil well addapted 
is indispensibly requisite, so like- 
wise to felicitatle acomplex and 
variegated sphere of action ; a per- 
manent basis can alone produce 


'the superstructure of tranquility 


and ease. 


The happy, isthe virtuous man, 
he whose principles are emblazon- 


tudes of mortality, but the happi- 1 ed with the transparency of truth, 
° + . ! . 
ness to which Divine Revelation, |, andwhose practice wears a constant 


the only proper guide of our ac- 
tions directs us, is net only in part 
enjoyed in this life, but will have 





form. 


: 


io him honor is a sacred 


tie, equity the darling of his days, 
and benevolence the offspring ef 
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his hfe. Zhe law of conscience 


binds him in every concern, fidelity | 


reigns thro’ his whole procedure 

and his general ulility renders him 
the admiration ofall. Thus tread- 
ing the paths of virtue and piety, 
l6uy,evily proves perhaps bis por- 
tion, a pieasing 1eiospect of the 
pest presents itself io view 3 and 
wei: founded consolation in future 
Hi. 


then is happy in properly enjoying 


chee:s We idea of dissciution. 


the presen, and conside:iny tre 
future. veller through 
life he feasts not on ihe deligists oi 


As a tra 


sense, but vaiues them so far as 
they administer to his wants. To 
him poverty seems more tolierabie 
because he views an inheritance to 
coine; to him affliction seems, 
less. because he knows tbe neces 


sity of it, 


He then isnot always the happy | 


man who possesses most, exdures | 
the least, or whose years rei on in |) 


outward peace, but the man who 
though possessing little enjoys i 
best, and thouch ina meniaisphere 
is rendered nobiy by the dignity 
of virtue. To acquire happiness, 
the philosophers refer us to con- 
tentment, as il, like science It were | 
attainable by study and attention ; 
a reference this, delusory indced, 
since that which is a gilt is not to 
acquired ; and such content- 
mert is. Contentment may be, 
and often is, the effect of ignorance 
and inatteution: nor docs it always 
proceed from a proper cause. The 
Prophets ofold spakeof many, who 


cried peace, When there was no 


we 
NM 


| peace 5 therefore thei” quictude of 
mind was the effect of delusion. 
The Miser is perhaps content in 
his riches, and the Libertine in his 
| profligacy, but what ground have 
| they for it? the cause is neither 


| 
i 
i 
' 
j 


| 





virtuous prin iciple 5,0or moral prac- 
‘ice the effect ‘nerefore Is present 
ease at the risk of fulure misery. 


} 
\ 
{ 
|. Encompassedby difficulties with- 
out, annoyed by impediments with- 
' 

| tas our wilis, our suiginent, and our 
reason, being itsewtse the slaves 
t! ‘. ‘ ‘ td 
| of passion ; it cannot be maiter of 


surpiize nat teicily 1s scarcely at- 
'tainube. ihe mind is the seat of 
happi.ess, and whether from na- 
j tual or external causes it 1s ex- 
‘cluded, unless every obstruction 
‘be removed, and tne mighty vacu- 
yum of desive saturated, there can 
| be no real happiness. ‘hus too 
| Cios€ an attachment to the present 
1 the occasion of so many seeking 

‘hapminess In present things; and 

‘for want of more extensive desire 
| snowledge, they cisreyard futurity; 





las though, like the brute creation 
_hey, were formed but for one 
| state of existence. It is demon- 
‘tapas evident from every princi- 

_ple of action, that the summit of 
f ‘human expectancy is Satisfacuon, 
‘and this is generally supposed to 


be included in the idea of happiness. 





i 

I But that a rational ereature, who 
is Convinced that the greatest ex- 
panse of human intellection cannot 
| arrive t® the completion of desire, 
‘in a state where matter and spirit 
Jaré co-existent and mutually de- 


| 
| 
I 
} 
| 
| 
; 
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praved ; that such should pursue ix |! poor woman was. 
in this contradicied sphere, seems | 


astonishing. Therefoie ii may be 


»roper to observe, that disappoint 


ynent In thisinstance,among others, | 


serves to Increase Our Misery, and 


in that state where we shall be ca 
pabie ofenjoying it ;. where the 
objecis of sense will not engage 
our attention, nor the allurements 


of vice, in any wise impair our 


| 
| 
| 
that true felicity can only be found | 





comforts. 
fection can render us. compietely 
happy, since where imperfection 
gains admission, it ceases to be 
happiness. 





vfs mutation, uncertainty, and | 
interruption,precluce mortals from | 
enjoying temporal felicity, immaor- 
tality cam alone effect a blessing ; 
wheie immutability and perpetuity 
become pécessary, 


o 


v 
> = 
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From the desk of Poor Robert the Scribe. | 


‘It is better to go to the house of 
mourning, than to the houseof feasting.’ 


‘So so—fiom the motto I see 
saith the reader, Old Robert is 
getting quite serious.’ Just so, I 


assure you, pretty miss, and you | 
would have been serious too, had | 


you been with Old Robert ihe o- 


= y 
3 


ther evening. ~~ 


It was one of the coldest nighis | 


of the season. The wind blew with 


remorseless violence :-—Aunt ku- 
nice was herself 11], and begged I 
would step up and see how the 





Nothing short of per: } 


| 
| 
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jl entered the 
It was a poor sielter. 
the pale moon beams piayed on 
ihe oer throuh the chincks, and 
the wind whistled tirough the 
broken windows. On the bed» 
pale and emaciated with a fever, 
lay the poor woman. Ina cradle 
by the side ef the bed wrapped in 
a single rug, slept an infant, & in 
the corner over a smaii fire. sat. a 
little boy about five years old, 
here was no other being in the 
house.—No friend te soothe her 
distress :—No nurse to moisieri 
her burning lips with a drop of 
water. Poverty has few allure- 
ments—~sickness has nene: and 
prudery and uncharitabieness rea- 
dily avail themselves of the frail- 
ues of the poor sufferer, to excuse 
their neglect. 


habitation. 


I s:epped out to procure a loaf 
of bread for the children: I was 
not long gene, when on returning 
to the door, the noise of a foo: step 
on the floor, toid me somebody was 
within. O it was a pleasant sight ! 
A young fémale friend, whose ge- 
nius is unknown to her literary ac- 
quaintance—wiiese viriuous and 
amiabie disposition combined with 
a peculiar agreeableness of man- 
ners had preferred to the gay 
scenes of mirth or the charms of a 
novel, alone, and unostentatious 
visit to the house of froverty and 
tothe bed of sickness! Like an 
angelof mercy she was adminis- 
tering to the comfort of the poor 
woman and her infant. 

I haye seen the assemblies of 
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the great. I seen. women, 
glowing with beau'y; arrayed iathe 


Nave 


richest attractions of dress whose. | 


charms are heightened by the 


p ide of pomp and circumstances, | 


A love- 


of ‘ elegant convivality.” 


fy woruanin such a scene, irresist- |. 
' to the estate. 


ably commands our admiration. 


But aloue-—at the bed of poverty, | 
and sickness—-she appears more | 
than human, I would not be im- | 
| to give his advice in a matter of. 


pious, bu. she seems almost di- 


vine. 


M above ber companions !— > 
O virtue ! éAow hast shed thy be- 
nicn influence over her mind.— | 
Virtue! thou sootiies: our griefs ; | 
thou piuckest from tbe wounded , 
mind the rooted sorrow ; thou ex- | 


aiiest the soulin the greatest dis 


tress, and inspirest the heart. with | 
to our fellow crea- | 


benevolence 
tures ! Would to Heaven thy 
influence was more prevalent over 
the human heart. 


a 





VARIETY. 
RIGINAL AND SELECTED 


for the Lady’s Miscellany. 


Characteristic Anecdote. 


ALEXANDER HAMILTON Was 


having the guardianship of several 


0: phans. 


W hat has raised the lovely | 


| particula attentio 
—tortes of death. ™ 


Then infants would, on | 


_ large and valuable estate, of which 


there was some material defect in 
the title deeds. TZ'his fact, andthe 


_ Manner in which it happened, was. 
_ known only to the guardian, who. 
| wished to. employ Hamilton as 


counsel, to vest in himself the title 
He related the 
whole affair circumstantially, and 
was requesied. by his lawyer to 
call again before he would venture- 


so much importance On his se- 
cond visit Hamilton read over to 
him the minutes of their previous 
conversation that he had reduced 
to writing, and asking him if the 
Siaeement was correct. On re- 
ceiving an answer In the affirma- 
tive, Hamiiton replied :. “* You are 
now completely in my power, and 
I iook upon myseif as the future 


guardian ef the unhappy infants, 
Take my advice ; settle with them 


honourably tothe last cent, or I 


will hunt you for your skin like a. 
| hare.” It is proper to add that this 
| advice. was punctually followed. 


U. §. Gaz, 


} Melancholy, but useful reflections. 


It has been customary, in all 
ages, and among all nations, to pay 
: to the reposi- 
“he Eurepeans,. 
the 4siatics,the Africans, & thena- 


| tive Americans, have at all periods 
once applied to as Consel bya man | been distinguished by their mark- 
. ed respect & veneration for those 
| places in which their dead were 


thei coming of age, succeed toa * interred. The gloomy monuments 
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of mortality ought ever to be held 
sacred, and regarded with the deep 
wrought feelings of reverence.— 
The foot of pollution should never 
be suffered to contaminate the 
hallowed ground of mouldering 
friendship, or the sacred dust of 


departed virtue. Grave yards | 


should be esteemed as the last 
resting place of mam as a place of 
eternal repose, where the feverish 
phantom of life, tortured no more, 
and the gaudy visions of antici pa- 
ted happiness, or the agonizing 
fears of expected misery, have 
ceased to harrow up the imagina- 
tion. When properly attended to, 
they become places of resort for 
the offspring of grief, and the mo- 
ralising of melancholy sensibility. 
A solitary grave yard may be re- 
plete with many advantages. The 
mournful reflections it never fails | 
to excite, will soften the heart and | 
give a mellowness to the deepen- 
jing emotion of the soul. It will | 
teach us the futility of human wish- | 
es, and the vanity of human greai- | 
ness. It will convince us that | 
though we “ paint inch deep— | 
though we attain the achme of ce- 
lebrity—though we roll on the lap 
of luxury, and wanton on the bo- 
som of voluptuousness, we must 
come to dust at last.” 


These with many other advanta- 
ges, we might enjoy, in strolling 
over the mouldering bodies of those 
who once had hopes and fears, and 
joys and sorrows like ourselves. 





i 








Hark ! from yon sacred doom, the 
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solemn knell, 
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In slow vibration tell the saddened 


plain, 


Some dear departed friend, is gone to 
swell, 
The numerous host of death’s tri- 
‘phant train. 


ames | 
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** Be it our tas, 
To note the passing tidings of the times. 


<> 9999000 9939900 ->— 


The City Inspector reports the death of 
| 29 persons from the 27th of Fnne, te 
| the 4th of Suly. 1812. 


wer. 0g 





| Extract of aletter from Mr. Sinclair, 


commanding U. S. Gun Boat No 164, 
dated at St Mary's, the 6th instant. 


© On the 28th ult, Midshipman Elden, 
who came here from Charleston, in the 
Gun. Boat No. 168, was ordered on beard 
my Boat : On the afternoen of the same 
| day, he shot himself through the heart, 
and the ball lo/gedinhis right shoulder, 
just under the skin. He committed the 
rash deed on deck, and expired instantly. 
it appears he was engaged to be married 
to a yonug lady and the day fixed for thé 
nuptials ; but her parents interfered, and 
prevented the match.’ 


Mr. Elden was a native of Charles 
county, Maryland, ofa very respectable 
jamily. 


We regret to learn, that Mr. Ezra 
Sargent, a respectable bookseller of this 
city, died at Hudson, on his way to 
Labanon Springs for the benefit of his 
health He had been in declining health 
for the last six months. We understand 





that hisremains are tO be brou git to the 
city for interment 
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Drowned on “Monday afternoon, near 
the New-Ferry, 
act of bathing, 
tive of England. He was seized with the 
cramp while in the water, and before as. 


sistance could be rendered him hesunk | 


tothe bottom. The body was fond in 


about half an hour after the accident. 


Accident —On Tuesday aftei noon, the 


23d ult. a sail-boat with three young | 


men in her, hing at Ward’s bridge, 
Ilariém Was taken bv the fo'ce of the 
tide uncer the bi dge, by which means 
she was upset. and :he young men pre 
cipitated into the water 


assistance could be rendered him ; the 
others were providentially saved. 


Spaight of this city 
yet been found— Any intelligence con 
cerning him, will be thankfully received 
by his afflicted parenis. at No 300 Bow 
ery Lane. 
gingham coutee, spotted vest, light co- 


‘loured pantaloons, with boots underneath | 


and a silver watch in his pocket. 


Casua‘ty—On Friday the 3d inst the | 


body of William Davis, aged 15 years, | 
sono! Henry Davis, of Jay street, was 
found at the foot of Vesey street, in *h: 
Indson river ; his father believes he 
accidentally fell therein on the Monday |) 
preceding. 


AsS§ $$ 5999 99599999 99G> 
Married. 
On Monday evening last, by the rev- 
Mr. Boardman, Mr. Foseph Lawrence 


of this city, to Miss Mar, Saekett daugh 
ter of Mr. $. Sackett, of Newtown L. f. 


— 


Brooklys, while in the 
Mr. Wm. Jenkins, a na- 





one of whom | 
was unfortunately drowned before any | 


The | 
name of the unfortunate voung man was | 


W m. Spaigh’, eldest son of M:. Richard | 
His body has not | 


His dress consisted of a thin | 











On Monday evening 
Fohn Williams, Mr Thomas Greaves, 
to Miss C Wailing, both of this city. 


last, by the ree. 


On Saturday evening last, by the rev. 
M- Crawford, Mr. Henry K. King, 
Builder, and a worthy meniber of Tan 
many Society tothe Amiable Miss Se- 


‘| mima K. Warner, ali of this city. 


Thrice happy hey whom ptredelight, 
In hymens sacred band’s unite. 


At Hartford, on Sanilay evening the Sth 
inst by the rev. Mr. Flint. Mr. Charles 


| Hosmer, Publisher of the Connect: cvs 


Mirror, to Miss Abigail Wadsworth, 


both of that place- 
SSSSSSSGSSSIS§SISH 
Dew, 


At Ballstown Springs, on the 21st. w/t. 
Dawid Greene esq. of Boston, in old and 
respectahie me’ chant. 


At Chatham,Eng. on the 6th May capt. 
Henry Whitby, of his Britunnic Majestys 
ship Briton, formerly of the Leanier, SO 
gun ship, age 3U. 


On Tuésday last. Mr Wm Dud, 


1 esq agel78 years a respectable tnhab: 
| itant (anda native of Ireiand _) He was 


| esreemed by all Ais accuaintances as an 
+ hovieet and moral man 


On the 4th inst. afier a short ilinese, of 


‘ atyphus fever, Mr. Fok: Elmendorf, of 


Somerset cunty, N SFersey, in the 642h 
year of his age. 


On Sunday evening last, wf 


fer a severe 


| x parnful iliness’ "of two tell in the 


th year of his age, Michae! Scudder. 


On Saturday the 28th ult. Capt F, 
Donnison, in the 27th year of his age, 
late master of the ship Isis, of this 
port. 
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IRISH MELODY. 


MINE BE THE COTT AGE WITHIN THE VALE..-Air, ‘The Beardless Boy, 
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Oh! mine be the cottage within the vale, Wheve 4 clear streamiet is 


gr, 
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flowing, Whilst around the fragrant gale sweet health from its wings is be - 







stow ing. When mild - ly 
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eves purple tinges aie 
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pilgrim’s tale, Aad strew him a couch for his 


Oh! sweetly the woodbine shall wind 
along, 
Bléssoms each lattice adorning ; 
Whilst the lark’s melodious song 
Salutes the bright beam of the morning' 
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the heavens 
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gleaming, 


are beam .- ing, and 
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Now tel! me, ye minions of Pleasure, 

vs night's lagging momen’s ye measure, 
Can ye, midst the City throng, 

Bestow on jour hearts such a treasure? 





From the Providence Gazette. 
SONG. 


Tune.—Locan WaArer. 


Come, Drxia ! let us to the grove, 
Where fragrance loads the passing 
gale, 
And sigh the tenderness of love, 
As baimy odour 
And rifle of their Sweetsithe flow’rs, 
That bloom bes'de the bubbling rill, 


Whose murm’ring cheats away the 
hours, 


While pleasures in our bosoms thrill : 
And listen to the notes of love, 
That feather’dsongsters chant around, 
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Who seem by ev’ry art to prove - 
How much their Jove and joys abound. 
‘Tis lygury too pure for those , 
Whose hearts are heid by ebains of 
gold, 
Where fond affection never glows, 
But where the tender passion’s fold. 


Go! marble heart ; go! sordid soul, 
Whose love is Midas’ shining toys; 
In your ingloi ious pleasures roll, 
But never talk of Cupid's jv ys. 
Come, Dexia! to the grove repair, 
W here plaintive moans the turtle-dove 3 
Where fragrance loads the ambient air, 
W here music warms the soul to love, 
AMYRILLTIS. 
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Apollo struck the enchanting Lyre, 
The Muses sung in strains alternate.’ 
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TO THE ADVOCATES OF WAR. 


‘O YE who fill the throne of power, 
Who speak and millions must obey, 

Who reign the monarchs of the hour, 
And rise dictators of the day. 


Think while the trumpcet’s clam’rous 
breath 
Re-echoes through the regions round, 
What scenes of agony and death 
Await the iuha:monious sound. 


O join not then, with hasty rage, 

The tumults which are heard from far 
But shun the desolating stage, 

O shun the guilty walks of = : 


Think, while ture thund’ring cannons 
road, 
And while the waving faulchion plays, 


How carnage wades thro’ streams of || 


gore, 
' And grins amid the steely blaze. 


Ah, vain are words to paint the woes 
Which haunt the crowded field of 
blood, 
Not all that rhetoric bestows 
Can trace the sanguinary flood. 


The Thousands of the mighty slain 
Who sleep upon.the martial shore, 
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Tho" they have felt the wound of pain, 


They heave the languid sigh no more: 


But if your thoughtless minds would 
know, 
Or can endure of more to hear, 
To widows and to orphana go, 
And mark the never ceasing tear. 


Read in the groans that rend the heart, 
Read in the tears thai ceaseless rofl, 
What words are pow’: less to impart, 


The speechless anguish of the soul. 


O think of these and shun the blade 
That darts its sickly beams afar, 

And shin the dark impend.ng shade 
That hovers o'er the scenes of war. 
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